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Love Cruise 
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September, 2014 


After the problems Dave had in his back and neck, Megadeth's Motorboat performance was cancelled. | think 
the one that regretted the most about this news was Shawn, he and Dave had been making plans about the 
cruise. But.. He was not the only one with plans in mind, in fact the one who have the best part in this cruise 
will be me. Why? Just imagine, a cruise with all expenses paid, luxury service, comrades to share our music, 


good public and especially Chris 

| also imagine how would be like putting sunscreen on his toned and muscly body, his firm pecs mmm. The 
games that we could perform. UFFF! I'm such a horny bastard | have to admit. Though Megadeth canceled his 
presentation, Chris and | can still be part of the show with Metal Allegiance. 


| can't complain, | have extra work in addition to Megadeth, and much better if these works were performed 


with him. Chris is great, we had so much fun, he don't even feel unconfortable to appear on my videos. 
Something that would have been unthinkable to.. better to not remembering things that are no longer 
important. Its better to enjoy this trip. 


We addressed and I'm inspecting the cabin we share. It's a small, comfortable space. It has a tiny window near 
the bed and other one on the nightstand. The bath area is also small but perfectly organized like the rest of 
the cabin, is almost, almost .. romantic. | laugh to myself, we are two guys and this is as romantic as it should 
be. 

Chris saunters into the cabin, guitar in hand. He's wearing some loose shorts and sneakers, a white tshirt with 
no logo on it that fits on his pecs and forearms so perfectly. Note to self: that tshirt will not be there too 
long. Chris has that carefree and simple style of dressing, thinking and acting. He's more like me, so our 
relationship is perfect. . 

He closes the door and stands at the bedside table with my iPad speakers. A bit of Jason Becker. Another thing 
| like about Chris is that he leaves aside his shyness when it comes to privacy. As now that he's taking the 
initiative. 

"I thought you'd expect for a walk down the aisle." | say as | watch every one of his movements. 

"Ellefson.. Why wait?" 

"Well .. last night was-" 


"You can't keep up." says with a suggestive look 


"| love that you're so energetic for all. And you can feel lucky because | still have lots of energy to keep up 


with, Broderick" 

"Come and prove it" 

"I hope the music be loud enough to cover our tracks." 

"Oh David! For what | have planned to do you Tonight, even an entire concert can't hide." 

"Who says l'm not going to do anything?" 

He literally jumps over me, kissing passionately while getting rid of my clothes. My clothes seem to have a 
jump system. | see Chris so horny and nearly jumped out of my body. | do my part exposing that perfect body 
and begin to salivate. | can't believe how lucky | am to have this man beside me. It's like winning the lottery 


jackpot.. this is even better. 


Lying on the bed, he covers me with kisses his lips are so dexterous as his fingers and | feel l'm about to 


have a spontaneous combustion. l'm at sea and I'm drowning, but drowning of pure pleasure. No one has made 
me feel like this.. ever. Now l'm kissing him. Licking those pecs, while | caress those arms. | catch a nipple in my 
teeth and gently bite. His cock leaps, it's the exact place. He loves that. Now I'm softly sucking as my hands 
caress his cock. With both hands to cover the entire lenght. 


His large hands are roaming my back and | feel how every inch of my skin comes alive. Eventually those skillful 
hands land on my buttocks and a naughty finger seeks his prize. | shudder, he does know how and where to 
touch to make me beg for more. Knees, imploring, yes. He stands up and | fall on my knees. | can worship this 
deity for the rest of my days. | take my prize between my hands and gently caresses it, covering the entire 
length and stop at his hole as | tease a little. Several moans escape of his lips. Now who is praying? With his 
hands in my hair, he guides my mouth to his cock. He's no longer able to stand the strain, he needs it. 


"David.. Please.. Do it." 


I'm on my knees but he's the one praying. | love that. | decide its enough to make him suffer and start licking. 
Mmm the taste is exquisite, Chris squirms and looks at me, his eyes have a mix of innocence and lust that 
turns me on more and | make an effort and try to swallow the entire lenght. It's not easy. | begin to move my 


head, mouth and tongue to pleasure him and now he's moaning very audibly. | think the background music won't 


be able to hide this. 


With his hands in my hair, he makes me deep throat. I'm enjoying this as much as he. When he's about to cum 


| hold his cock. 
"Not yet.. | want you to come inside of me." 


A soft laughter fills the air and he quickly throws me on the bed. He needs it urgently, so do |. Now he kisses 
me full of lust and desire, biting my neck and chest. 


"You're leaving me hickeys' 
"You'll have to wear turtleneck shirt Ellefson, because | can't stop." 


His lips rest on my cock and it starts to return the favor. Right now l'm moaning like a cheap whore. That's 
something he loves to. This man almost swallowed my cock. | will come and will be inevitable. Using the little 


willpower that | have | just stop him. We can keep resisting, we need to fuck. 


Chris brings out the lub of his gym bag and spread a generous amount on his cock. Now | sit straddling his 
legs as he enters in me. The feeling is fabulous, wouldn't change this for anything. When his lenght is fully 
inside me, the action begins. Both rock our hips and moan not caring about anything. He jerks off my cock while 
fucks me and both are at a point of no return. The thrusts are fast and deep and | feel | can not take it more. 
Before | could come, he comes inside me. His body shudders and immediately | come. Last few moans escape of 


our lips and we hug and we both fall on the bed 


"I think now I'm ready for that walk down the aisle, Ellefson" 

"Just give me a minute." 

Someone knocks the door, perhaps was knocking for a while. Chris stands up and turns off the ipad He wears 
his shorts and goes to open the door. | cover myself with the sheet the better | can, anyway the cabin has a 
small living room and no viewing angle to the bedroom. But | still can see into the living room. 

An elderly woman with service uniform looks at Chris somewhat pale. "I just wanted to give you the guide with 
the hours of service, use of pool, sauna, casino and bar. Besides indicate that there's a vent on the room so 
you can have some natural light if you wish. Emmm". 

"Sure is understood" Chris said with his shy smile. 


She's still nervous. "You should be more careful to close the vent because the sounds escape from it." 


The woman left and Chris return with his face red as a tomato. | wonder: who could have heard us?. 


En un beso sabrás lo que he callado 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


I'm at the backstage getting ready for my performance with Metal Allegiance at the Anaheim House of Blues, 
despite being surrounded by friends | feel somewhat weird. I've always considered myself a shy person.. until | 
stand on stage with my guitar and then the thousands of voices around me, the crowd becomes the fuel that 


gives me energy to do what | love the most: play guitar. 


Only now its different, very different. Last years | was part of a phenomenon called Megadeth. But recently | 
decided it was time to try other horizons. A lot of people showed me their support, but many others are 
trying to rip me into pieces. I've seen it all, especially in social networks. | try not to show the discomfort and 


fear | feel, but both emotions are lurking at me. 


| could still continue in the comfort and safety that Megadeth gave to me, believe me, that would have been 
the easy option, but it wasn't enough for me. Don't misunderstand me, l'm not ungrateful. | know in Megadeth | 
found fame, the love of many people, | could show my talent in front of millions of fans, | could learn a lot of 
things from a great musician like Dave Mustaine and the icing on the cake: | found that blond man sitting 


across the room adjusting his bass strings. 


I'm still wondering: How did this happen’. | pull out my wallet an old piece of paper with a phrase written in 
spanish: en un beso sabrás fodo lo que he callado, that is my answer. 


| had enough time in Megadeth to be accustomed to every situation within the band and everything was as 
usual: nothing disturbed my quiet existence. They had announced the return of founder bassist whom | had 
seen several times, and with that, the departure of James, | was kinda sad for that. But working with Dave the 
last thing you can assume is your stability. James said he had something important to solve, he needed time 
and had to leave, a part of me didn't believe his reasons to do so, but he looked calm so | didn't worry much. 


That morning we were all together, | knew that Shawn had intervened for his return but | wasn't much 
interested. Another disposable hired gun, | thought. Then he came to me with that smile of his, radiating a 
strange warmth, as if he had always been in the band. He squeezed my hand and smiled sincerely, and that 


was almost in slow motion, his smile stalled deep in my whole being. 


He fit perfectly in the band so fast that | still doubted that he hadn't been here all this time. Gradually we 
began to become closer, on trips, on his videos. He had a very particular way to ask me to do things: he just 
approached to me and smiled with the same sincere expression of the first day | saw him and then asked me 
something, and | always accepted. Always. | could never refuse anything that he asked me to do, for more silly 


it might seem. Then, it came that night in Dubai: he had been playing like a child all afternoon, and | was 


watching him. After that we was visiting a coffee house as always, and | was paying. The cashier tried to flirt 
with me and in doing so took longer than it should. When | returned to the table, David was watching a piece of 
paper, like those into a fortune cookie, with a phrase written on it. 


"| don't understand." | said. 


David looked at me sheepishly. "I was in a place in South America with Hail and this went on one of those 


fortune cookies, | kept it to investigate its meaning." 
"And it means something very important that you still keep it." | said. 


David always knew what | wanted to say before | did it. "This says something like: in one kiss you'll know all I 
haven't said" 


"Well, | was talking about the real meaning of that phrase. | think at some point you'll find it" | said. 

Boss was with his family. Shawn had to be somewhere. David and | were sharing a room as usual, he went to 
the room first to take a bath and | planned a walk around the hotel, only | changed my mind and went to the 
room. 

We had a huge room, | walked silently, David always says that | move like a snake, never feel me coming. | 
heard two voices almost arguing, | went to the adjoining room and saw Dave holding David by both arms and 
shaking him. 

"Sometimes | feel the desire to remember the days of our youth, Junior" Dave looked angry. 

'| spent 8 years trying to forget that time. I'm not Junior anymore." It was the cold response from David. 
"But | loved Junior, he was a horny bitch. You can cry to heaven you left behind Junior, but deep down you 
know you'll never forget it and neither |. He's part of our history. Were you lying all your vows of eternal love 


for me?" 


"No. But that was Junior, the dumb farmer that loved you so much that endured all sorts of horrors in order 


to don't give up on you. But you ended up with him and with all | felt for you." 
"So, you forgot almost 20 years you lived professing love for me?" Dave attacked. 


"Is there someone who already occupied that place." David said angrily and then | saw it in his eyes: repentance, 


had said too much. 


Dave kissed him, a deep, hungry kiss. | understood they had been lovers. Dave let him go and stared at him. 


"You seriously forgot it." Seems like that kiss gave the answer Dave was looking for. 


En un beso sabras fodo lo que he callado. | couldn't believe it and began to go back. | tripped over a table making 
some noise. Dave and David looked at me pale. | am lost, it was the end of my trip in Megadeth. 


"Fix this." Dave told David. "Tomorrow Chris should start looking for a new job." 


"No! Listen to me Dave, I'll quit. All of this was my fault” David began to blame himself for something that he 
clearly didn't provoke. 


His eyes were pleading me to follow him. "I heard a small sound. Dave, | assure you that Chris has just arrived 


and he surely just saw when | jumped over you and kiss you." 


A huge lie, Dave was the one that kissed him. Was he saving Dave's reputation? No, he was saving me. If | 


followed his lie | wouldn't lose my job. | was speechless. 
"Were great two years with you as a bass player, David" Dave said before leaving. 


Dave went out. David was about to cry. "Sorry about what you just saw. Don't worry, you won't lose your job. 


I'll get some sleep." 


Lying in my bed | couldn't sleep and | knew he either. Didn't want to lose David, | didn't want to stay away from 
him and especially because | realized why | always wanted to please him. | also noticed why he was sacrificing 


for me. 


"We will form another band" | took him by surprise, | had all my body over his on his bed. "No one will call you 


Junior again." 
"Chris." David looked at me puzzled. "You won't lose your job. Don't worry." 


"If he fires you. I'll go with you. And | also find the meaning of the phrase in that piece of paper that you stil 
keep." And that was it: | kissed him. 


That night we made love. The next morning Dave ignored us, no one was fired. David and | became more closer 
to the point that it was more than obvious our relationship. Dave never said anything about it, he just left us 


be. In our first anniversary he gave to me that piece of paper. 


"Come on to the stage." Frank touched my shoulder and | realize, | had been so lost in my memories that | 


didn't notice when David was gone." 


Stepping on the stage | stare at the crowd. David hug me, he know | was afraid of the reaction of the fans to 
see me now out of Megadeth and knowing that | have another project. His embrace calm me as always. David 
has always been my support, even when | told my frustration and the desire to have something of my own, he 
supported me completely. | proposed him to come with me just like our first night together, but he told me 
that his life was in Megadeth, after all he was there from the very beginning. 


"Megadeth! Megadeth! Megadeth!" The crowd is singing, they know that David support me and they are doing 


the same. 


"See what you did Chris!" David say, | know he isn't talking about the crowd singing the name of my previous 
band. 


| have fun as ever, we are playing together, again. The concert ends with the feeling that we have never cease 


to be partners in crime, as well as lovers. 


In our bedroom David is combing my hair with his fingers, he knows that's a direct message to my cock. "If 


Metal Allegiance disbands get another project to keep playing together." | say. 


“Sure.” He kneels in front of me in the bed staring at me with that doe-eyed look that he knows melt me, "I 
never thought | would fall in love again, and again | fell for someone in Megadeth. But this time | chose well." 


| smile and hug him tightly against my body. "You will never regret this choice" Then | kiss him. 


Shiprocked 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


After our performance at The House of Blues, the next stop was the Shiprocked. Another cruise. The last time 
we were on a cruise David said | nearly left him crippled. Sometimes he can be very exaggerated. I'm going to 
the rehearsal room, the first stop after leaving my luggage. | want to leave my guitars there and check the 
place out. | think I'll be the first to go there. | haven't seen David yet, but he's so lazy that probably arrives 


to the cruise at the time of departure. 
| hear voices in the room. | walk quietly, as | said before David said I'm like a snake and he hates that. 


"Another cruise to our belt, | hope this time you delights us with your presence in the social area" Frank put 


his arm over David's shoulders giving a squeeze. 


| have never considered myself jealous, and | know Frank and David have a project together and Frank is a very 


nice guy. So | just shook my head, they're just friends there's nothing more involved. 


David smiles something flushed. It's not really important, David blushes almost all the time. "Okay I'll take in a 
little sun today before the show, | just let my things here and then go to leave luggage in my cabin" 


"Are you going to share the cabin with Chris? If you want to change you can share with me. You know, we can 
discuss some things that | have in mind for our project. Here in Metal Allegiance we only play covers so 


there's no major topic of conversation" Frank keeps his sincere smile, now l'm not sure about his sincerety. 
David is a little tense | can feel it. "Frank, the truth is.. mmm.. that I.. mmm" David is babbling. 

"Come on, have some things | want to say and share with you. Go change the cabin" 

David is very flushed and has that nervous smile he gets when he doesn't know how to interpret something. 
He and Frank are friends, could be that he is only misunderstanding things and | perfectly know my boyfriend is 
very diplomatic, he won't say anything unless has tangible proof of what are Frank's intentions. Frank now 


embraces him even more. Ok.. I've had enough. 


"Hi guys." | try to look at them relaxed but could swear it doesn't work because David is looking at me with a 


strange expression. 


Frank smiles at me and hugs me. "Hey Chris! | was thinking that | have an issue that for a long time | wanted 


to talk with David, so | thought maybe we can change the cabins and you can stay with Scott" 


"NO." | know Frank is a very nice guy and everyone loves him, and probably l'm just being exaggerated but don't 
want to change the cabin, much less with him. 


David looks at us nervous and Frank keeps smiling with that serene expression. David stares at me a little 
scared. Tension breaks when Alex, Scott and Mike saunter into the rehearsal room, then the rest of the crew 
appears behind them, including technical, sponsors, etc. 

There's a massive hug, comments and whispers, instruments thrown across the room and we all are absorbed 
by the feeling of camaraderie. | stay close to David, he tries to smile but | can feel his nervousness. Everyone 


begins to leave the room 


Frank says goodbye to both of us and tell me. "If you change your mind let me know.’ Then he winks at David 


and David smiles at him nervous. 
David and | are talking in our cabin, remembering when we sang Cold Sweat in the house of blues. 
If you get that close to me, this time lll kiss you." | said. 


"You're crazy. It's true that its a temptation to sing with you but you know its complicated" David looks at 
me tenderly. 


"Maybe that's what we need. Let them know how things are.” Ok, it might seem like a jealousy tantrum, but it's 


not. 

"Uh... oh." David says and approaches to me. “What's happening?" 
"Nothing" | say and smile or at least | try. 

"Lets go to the social area" David says stroking my hair. 


| sigh. That's what Frank had asked him to do. But again, | can't be so hysterical. God, this had never happened 


to me, | need to collect myself, "Ok, let's go." 


wun 


Everyone is in the social area. Frank grins at the sight of David there. We drop on some chairs under a roof, 
the sun is shining and the pool area is empty. Cristina walks around us, swaying her body in that little black 
bikini. She's been escorted by her boyfriend while Mike, Rex, Joey, Alex and Scott drool. Everyone leave their 
spots under the roof and walks in the same direction the lean and toned body of our female partner. Everyone 


but Frank, he rather takes advantage of the empty places and sits on the chair next to David. 


| took off my shirt and at the distance Cristina whistled at me and smiled in approval. Her boyfriend looks 
rather angry and she kisses him. Oh dude, better if you never, ever get to know about the adventures of 
Lacuna Coil and Megadeth. Something that, at least in my case, ended when David entered into my life. Cristina 
moves further away from us, closer to the pool area and almost all Metal Allegiance run after her. It is only a 
brief moment of distraction and | realize that Frank is giving a glass with some juice to David. 

"Chris, do you want me to apply sunscreen?" David says smiling. 


"Sure." | keep looking at Frank. 


David begins to apply the sunscreen teasing me. Those hands roaming my body, mmm so sexy. Goddamn 
Ellefson is doing it on purpose. But | don't bother, so pleased to know that Frank can see how things are. 


"Everyone ran behind Cristina” Frank says. 


A moan escapes from my lips as David rub the sunscreen on my chest. "Everyone but you." | says somewhat 


irked. 

"And you two." He responds almost immediately. 

"We just want some time alone." I'm tired of this game and it's better to put the cards on the table. 

"Ok, | get it” Frank smiles and stands up. 

"We have to spend some time together David, after all, we have a project and we can't neglect it" Another 
smile. Frank puts his hand on David's shoulder and then almost accidentally touched his cheek, his ear and runs 
his fingers on his hair. Then he leaves. 

"Let's go back to the cabin" David tells me. 

"Why?" | ask. 

"Because your jealousy turned me on big time. Broderick if we don't leave now, | will ride your cock right here." 
"If just that were possible." | say. 


woun 


In our cabin that wish comes true. I'm face down on the bed while David is massaging my body with oil. Mmm 
Ellefson knows how to turn me on. He is naked astride the small of my back as his hands touch me in a lewd 
manner. My erection is pressed on the mattress as he lays down over me to massage my arms, | can also 
feel his boner. 


"You're very horney today Ellefson" 

It may sound selfish or foolish but it's the first time | see you so jealous. And | liked” 
"| wasn't jealous." | say with all seriousness | can muster. No, | wasn't. 

"Ok, you weren't” He says chuckling 


Enough relaxation. | turnsback and now he is astride over my hips. Our hard dicks touching. "Give me some of 


that oil." 


| begin to rub his cock with my oily hands and the view is great. David is squirming, completely lost in the 
pleasure while | jerk off his cock. | want to take a pic of this for the moments we'll be on differente places. 


David is so lost in his ecstasy that only realizes what I'm doing upon hearing the clic of my camera phone. 
"What have you done?" He says between moans. 

"Just a pic for my moments of solitude." 

"| want one of yours." 


| kneel before him and begin to jerk off. David took his pic and returns to the previous position, now he is 

riding my cock, both slippery by oil. The groans fill the cabin Oh yeah! David feels so good Mmm he always 
says Mustaine was too possessive of him, | try not to be like that, but today | realized that simply can't be 
avoided. The thought of my David riding another cock, doing this with any other man ugh.. | just feel a huge 


annoyance. But we are so connected that | think he reads my mind. 


He gave me a little pat on the cheek "Hey, stop imagining nonsense, l'm just yours, | won't do this with anyone 


else." 


Well, it helps a lot. Oh yeah! We fuck til almost break the bed. Moans and pants fill the place until we get to 


climax, then we drop in the bed. 


wun 


At dusk we are going to rehearsal and see Scott and Frank out the door on the cabin next to ours. They are 


going out. Frank smiles at David and walks to the rehearsal room, Scott approaches us. 


"Hey guys! Let me apologize with you. | told Frank to ask to one of you to change rooms because Frank's 
snoring are unbearable. Fuck! seems like the guy just eat a blender. And you are the most friendly and kind of 
the tour, so, | thought it wouldn't have a problem to change cabins." Then he looks at us with a grin. "But 


after hearing what are you doing in your cabin, | prefer Frankie's snoring." 


Scott goes to the rehearsal room and we can feel his smile. David and | are petrified in front of the door of 


our cabin, staring at each other like: ___. 


Act of Defiance 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


"You said itd be a surprise but.. Why Act of Defiance?" | ask. 
"David, just love me pls." Chris kisses me. 

"Just gave you a bday blowjob.. pls tell me." | pout. 

"As if you didn't know." Chris strokes my cock 

Couldn't help moaning, "Just want to hear it from your lips." 


‘lll use my lips for something better, we just have a couple of hours and have to go back to real world. Just 


want you humor me on my 45 bday." 


He always defeats my will. Who cares a stupid band name? Better return to our amorous activities. 


Not A Bad Day After All 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


"Damn it!" 


| complain, | just want to go out for the breakfast and again Electra has become the patio in her photo studio, 
only to take pics for her instagram. And.. Is it really necessary to take those pics wearing a small bikini? My 
children are slaves of social networks. | give up the idea and return home, Pam greets me with breakfast and 


looks at me with a strange expression. 

"What?" | ask. 

"Nothing." She says nervously. 

"Pam, just give up this dance of questions and answers and tell me what's happening to you." 


Pam gives me her cell phone, and | see that Nick Menza has been giving interviews his version of the facts. Not 
a lie at all, but he's far from being the sacrificial lamb as the bitch declared to be. This damn shitty day will 


go very wrong, | return the phone to Pam. 
"Don't you want to know the fans are commenting?" She asks. 


"Of course not, those hungry rats to throw shit on me must be gloating. Why would | read that? And the 


others who lick my ass won't believe that even if true." 


Pam is doing the dishes and | decide its time to go to the studio. | must be honest, | was trying to rejoin the 
most successful line up of Megadeth to please the fans and make money, but it didn't go as expected. Marty 
the geisha, wanted to do something different, new and also wanted to participate in the composition and music. 
Nick looked more proactive but when we sat down to negotiate the damn bitch wanted an absurd percentage of 
the profits of merchandising (as if he weren't still benefiting from that) touring, recording, | think that if not 
stopped him would want my home and wife . Obviously | refused the requests of the rundown diva drummer 


and had to return to the beginning: search for a new drummer and guitarist: 


In this way | had the opportunity to hire Chris Adler from Lamb of God. He's a good guy and especially he's 
not going to fuck around, so | offered the recording of the album and he accepted. The guitarist was more 
difficult, many people sent demos, and one of them was the winner for unanimous vote so when | saw the 
demo, and the trajectory of the guy decided he would be the new guitar player, anyways he's just going to 
record the fucking album. 


"Daddy, I'll ride you to the studio. | want to take some pics there.” Electra announces lively. 


‘Only if you cover the parts of your body that nobody should be seeing my child" | say without hiding my 


temper. 
"Ok, Daddy." 


Electra knows she's my baby, | always end by doing her will and she's very spoiled by that. Road to the study 
| reviewed some things. | just hope Electra doesn't think of taking selfies while driving. With country music in 
the background and the sweet voice of my daughter, | get to the place. There is Chris and his huge beard. 


"Daddy, he looks like one of the ZZTop." Electra murmurs and laughs. 
"Just take the pics and go home. | don't want you to be annoying us." 


"But Daddy, | want to take pics with everyone. Most of my followers on insta are fans of yours. | need 
pictures with you all." 


Need "Ok, baby." 


Everyone is here except Junior and the new guitar player. The new one is a brazilian guy and probably is lost. 
Chirs is playing with his phone. | go upstairs and lock myself in a tiny room. I'm reading some notes from 
previous years that I've saved. | discarded them because those things didn't fit what | wanted to do in that 
time and now | think it's the right moment for use them. In an old notebook where | keep those notes | see an 
old photo, in the pic appear Junior and | when we were in our 30s. Junior was a bitch, all the things we did. A 
sigh, truth to be told | have to admit that | behaved like a moron with him. Cheated on him with everyone 
that breathed and after my marriage | forced him to marry. We had to save face and he was too horny to 
keep being single, everyone would notice about us. After all that the bitch sued me and lost anyway. So, when 
Junior returned to the band, he made clear he wouldn't return to me. He fell in love with Chris. 


| also had a purely sexual relationship with Shawn but shortly after | got carried away by his sense of humor 
and self-confidence to say things. Seeing Junior so happy with someone who really loved him, made me see 
Shawn beyond the sex and decided | wouldn't make the same mistakes | made with Junior. | gave everything 
Shawn wanted.. damn, everything. My time, especially that, and never failed or cheated him. | give myself body 
and soul to this new relationship and even declared my feelings to the world. | still remember the hate of some 
fans when | said that Junior wasn't my best friend, that we barely were close and my soul mate was Shawn, 


but it was true. It was something | wanted to do, so he knew | was being honest. 


But Shawn began to stick his nose in Megadeth beyond where he was allowed. Not even Junior was allowed to 
do something like that. When he returned | made it clear that this is my band, my project, | created it alone 
and thats how I'd manage it. Shawn showed his discontent each time he could but everything was solved in 


bed. | never thought he.. | still can't believe it, it was like being on board the bus back to New York again. It 


was exactly the same, in that time everyone knew it, Junior, staff, everyone but me. | found it online when 


Pam told me and | couldn't show how | was really feeling before my wife. Anyways, it's time to start again. 
"Daddy." Electra climbs the ladder quickly. "Daddy, Kiko just arriveall!" 

Electra is so excited, seems like she'd be talking about an old friend. My daughter is so impressed with the new 
guitarrist, she can't even hide it. Fortunately his wife and daughter are not here. We greet him warmly and 


Electra takes her pics. 


"Daddy. | invited Kiko to our home for a dinner in the night. I'll pick you both in the afternoon" Electra not even 


wait for my answer and leaves. 

Everyone's trying to stifle their giggles. My daughter is going to make me crazy. 

First | begin to study this man. Long brown hair, nice body, so handsome. Now | understand the excitement of 
Electra. We talked about the rehearsals, our stay in the house | rented to stay in touch and do this as fast as 
possible. After that we made adjustments and Kiko started playing. Fuck! he sounded even better than in the 


demo, an amazing guitar player. 


They all went to lunch at some fast food restaurant. | decided to stay in the studio and l'm back on the top 
floor gathering my things. | call Junior to know why the fuck he doesn't appear. 


"Dave?" 

God! as if | could not recognize the voice of this bitch when he's horny. 
"Junior the fuck? Its 2 in the afternoon" | say. 

"Dave, l'm busy and--" 

"David hurry!!" | hear Chris' voice. "I'm eager to ride that ass of yours!" 
"Da.. Dave." Junior's nervous. 


"You're a complete bitch, Aren't you?". | say annoyed. "That's what's so important that keeps you away from 


your damn job!" 


"Come on babe, | wanna do you the same thing Shawn did to Derek when we found them behind the drums." 


Chris‘ voice is perfectly audible. The fucker said it on purpose. 
"Shut up, Chris!" David nervously blab, "I'll call you at night, Dave. Sorry." 


My day gets 200% worse. Shawn not only stabbed me in the back, now had another lover. | had not really paid 


attention to his new band until today. Searching on my phone about this guy Derek Looks like a kid, | was 
replaced by a skinny brat. Probably Shawn is happy to fuck this guy, but he really is a nobody, not even have 
a biography, there's nothing about him. Sure the kid does what Shawn wants. Damn, | can't help but feel so 
angry and begin to kick a trash can throwing it into the air, in that moment Kiko enters and the trash can 
lands in his head as a hat. 


Kiko looks at me somewhat flushed. Just great, my new guitar player just saw me throwing a tantrum and 


looks kinda scared, surely he heard about my bad temper. 
| have not had a good day." | say helping him get out to the trash can, luckily it's only papers. 


| came here to personally thank you for this opportunity. And to say I'll do whatever you ask me no matter 
what it is." He said with that strange brazilian accent. 


"All | ask you to do?" | say. 


God, his statement sounded very suggestive. Maybe he's not flirting and this is pure gratitude. But | want to 
test the waters. 


"Sure. I'm so grateful. | have always admired you. You've probably heard this a lot of times.” 
"Too many.” 


"This is the most important thing that has happened in my life and | promise won't let you down. Since that 
time we went out together on the cover of Burrn! magazine, | wanted to talk to you, you know guitarist to 


guitarist. Of course I'm not comparing myself with you, not even in my dreams and-- " 
| close the door behind him. | take his shoulders. "Keep calm, ok. | understand." 


"Thank you. The guys went out to eat and | wanted to take this opportunity to say a few words, That's all, l'm 
going... | don't want to bother you--" 


"You're not bothering me." 


We talked for a time and | gave him a part of my meal. This guy is very excited. Sure that's what happens to 
the boy that Shawn is now fucking. | don't know if was because of the despair, anger, loneliness or the damn 
bad day or maybe | confused Kiko's body language with flirting but | put a hand on his thigh and he blushes 
but doesn't remove it. A guy from a far country came from a band that even in dreams is known as 


Megadeth, this guy sure is kissing the ground | tread. 


| approach him and his body trembles but doesn't flee, or move. Bet he surely didn't imagine that this would 
be his first day of work | have both hands on those firm thighs, noting he works that body. Who says that 
only Junior could find an athletic young man to fuck? This Brazilian is very hot. Shy too, just like | like them. 


Shortly after we are kissing passionately in the big couch of the room. | take off his shirt and his body is 
perfect. | think I'm salivating, he only smiles and blushes a little, perfect. | bite, kiss and lick every part of that 
tanned body, Kiko begins to moan | hope these morons take a lot of time eating and let me eat this brazilian 


meal. 


| take off his jeans leaving him completely naked. God! I'm going to cum just for watch that gorgeous body and 
the hard rock cock. | have not lost my touch, | have this poor guy ready to fuck. 


"Dave, quero seu pau dentro na minha bumda:" 

"What the hell is that?" 

"Just fuck me." He says with a guttural voice. 

| yank off my pants, have no lubricant, no cream or anything. 
"Saliva or your cum, anything, just do it" 


Horny, a little shy, young, very handsome and a great guitar player. "Oh Kiko, you're in the right place, I'll give 


a bonus to everyone involved in your arrival to Megadeth." 


Kiko suck my fingers and immediately | started to finger that asshole. His ass is tight. | thrusted my fingers 
and | think I'm going to cum. | press the sweet spot of this gorgeous brazilian and he bites his lower lip. 


"Não aguento." 

"| don't understand a shit but | love what you say." 

Without preparing my new bitch | penetrate him. Kiko scratches me and then sits on my cock. Shortly after 
he's riding me. Our moans fill the room and we kiss passionately. So much time without fuck a nice ass, and he 


has a really nice one. In a last thrust | come inside of him. Then he came in my stomach. We clean and get 


dressed again We return to sit on the couch. 
"Welcome to the band." | say. 
"Didn't expect this kind of welcome, but | loved it. God, you're amazing.’ He told me. He's so fucking blushed. 


We listen the others entering into the studio and we return back to work. Shortly after | receive a call from 


Dave McRobb. 


"Ill make a article about the new session guitarist in megadeth.com." He tells me 


"Session?" | say in front of everyone present. "Kiko stays, he'll be the new guitarist, announce that.” 

"Are you sure?" 

"Totally. With the things he just showed me, I'm completely satisfied. | want him in the band permanently." 
Kiko smiles and is being congratulated by everyone. Our day at work ends and Electra comes for me. 
"Daddy, this time you drive." She tells me. 

Back home, Electra took a lot of pics of Kiko and Kiko and her together. Apparently my daughter and | have 
similar tastes. Poor thing, Kiko spoke again and again of his wife to make Electra take off of her mind the 
absurd idea of a crush with him. Electra is a smart girl she will move on. 


Just get home and Electra is with Pam and Kiko's family. | stay with him for a while longer. 


"Thanks Dave. You won't have any complaints about me. I'm willing to collaborate on what you want and promise 


not stick my nose where | shouldn't allowed." 

Docile, handsome, obedient and knows his place, besides being a good fuck and an amazing guitar player. "Now 
you know why you're in the band. Don't think it happened because we fuck, it was very good but in the end the 
reasons for your stay in Megadeth are the same you just mentioned, plus you're a great guitar player." 


"Thank you, | won't bother you." He says smiling and begins to walk home. 


lm watching that pert ass on his way home. Perfect, my shitty day was fixed in a 300%, 


This Well's Gone Dry 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


“Junior.” 

My gaze goes directly to Dave. 

"Did you just call me Junior?" | say puzzled. 

"I call you Junior on social networks." Dave rolls his eyes. 

"Well, this is the studio.." 

"He was calling you by your given name like four times." Kiko happily says. 

"| told ya" Dave softly pets Kiko's leg. "He whines about his nickname but it's the only way to get his attention” 
Fuck, | don't want to admit he's right, "Just a coincidence." 

"Where are you this morning, Junior?" Dave emphasizes my nickname. 

| don't know how to define Dave's voice. Probably its just curiosity or maybe he noticed what is happening to 
me and wants to dig in my wounds.. or maybe he's worried. | wanna slap myself, Dave never worried for me 
when we had a relationship, much less right now. It should be curiosity. 


"Just a sleepless night.. | wanna finish this day and take a nap." 


Chris is calling Kiko and he goes to see what he wants. Dave is still looking at me, carefully looking. He smirks 
and | know it, he knows what is happening. 


"One thing that | learned after nearly 20 years of fuck you and.. fail you, is to read that gaze of yours. | 
always told ya, it's like an open book. You have problems with the quitter, have you not?" He says invading my 


personal space. 


"I just miss him." It's totally useless to lie. He's right about our almost 20 years together, "I was totally used 
to see him around, just that." 


"Do you want a shoulder to cry?" He mocks. 


"Not yours." 

"He quitted, David. | know it was a misunderstanding with that asswipe, Ron.. but he could stay and talk to me 
if he really had wanted to stay with you. Seems like you weren't really important to him.. you know. Maybe he 
was tired of you. Just think about it. He's young and goodlooking and you aren't IB anymore." 

"Why are you doing this?" I'm angry now. 

"Probably you think I'm a cruel son of a bitch." 

"You are..." 

"Ok, | am." He says hugging me by the shoulders. "But l'm right. Not about he leaving you here, but about he 
and you in different bands, different places and different activities. He recording, he touring very soon and of 


course so far from us." 


"And you're worried." | wryly say. "Maybe you're just mirroring yourself on me. Shawn left you high and dry, 
and he found a younger lover." 


"| found a younger lover too." He immediately says. 

'Kikoll" Chris Rakestraw shouts, "Electra says if you finish early she wanna show you something" 

"At least my daughter doesn’t have a crush with my lover." | reply. 

"Electra is a kid. Sooner or later she'll turn her attention to another aim." 

‘Or probably she's like you and never stops til gets what she wants." 

Dave releases me. Touche, now he's thinking about his daughter's obvious crush with his brazilian fuckboy. | 
was right, Dave just wanted to dig in my wounds. He was jealous because | found a good person, a young, hot 
adonis and now he wants to rub in my face the possible failure of my formerly perfect relationship. And now 
it's he who has the Adonis. 

We're old, when you hit 50, 3 years of difference is nothing. But I'm not an idiot. Dave is right I'm not I8 
anymore. I'm not the wide eye handsome kid that everyone wanted to fuck. I'm an old, fat, and soon bald man 
and Chris is perfect.. l'm fucked. The rest of the afternoon I'm silently doing my work. Trying to help with the 
mix. 


"Junior!!" Dave's voice sound tired. 


"Sorry, | wasn't paying attention" 


woun 


| took a bath an now am under the blankets.. alone. I'm trying to be positive about my relationship with Chris. 
We're in love. This is not just about sex, we share a real bond together. Oh boy, l'm a mess. I'm going to call 


him. My cell phone rings and | see his face on the screen. | immediately answer. 

"Hi." 

"Hi, David." His voice is all | need to feel better. 

"How are you and the band?" 

"Great. l'm having a great time. Hanging with the guys. l'm enjoying a lot to have my own band." 
| should be happy but I'm selfish. His excitement is hurting me. 

"So happy to hear that." | lie. 

"Ellefson.. | know you. You're not happy. Is Dave bothering you?" His voice sounds serious now. 
"No, of course not" 

"Well, he's alone and angry. He could try to mindfuck you, just for fun" 

"He's not that bad" | say and add, "He's not alone. He's with the brazilian guitar player." 
"Bingol" He says, "I bet Shawn $100 that they were together." 

‘Its something obvious, to be honest. Maybe Shawn didn't wanna see it." 

‘Obvious as your discomfort” 

"Chris... I'm feeling insecure." | finally admit. 

"About what?" His voice has a hint of worry. 


"Us.. our relationship. You are so busy with your band. We haven't seen each other in two months and 


sometimes you have no time to call me, or are so busy to answer my calls and.. and.” 


Oh god, | hate the sound of my own voice, sounds like a clingy girlfriend But | just can't stop, my words flow 
like a broken dam. 


"You have new friends and interests and a busy social life, hanging with young beautiful, funny people.." 
My voice in the last sentence was weak. 

"l'm afraid l'm not good enough for you. | think I'm not... l'm" 

"David, please stopll" He says in a severe tone. But | can feel he's not angry. "David, | know how you feel.” 
Sure you know.. 


"David, first at all. | wanted you as the bassist of our band. | wanted you here with me. You wanted to stay in 


Megadeth." His voice sounds kind of resentful. 
Oh my god, Dave was right.. 


"You yourself agreed that Megadeth is your band too, although Dave doesn't think the same, the fans and | 


know it is. You need to stay there, and | need to have something that | can feel my own" 
| was that something. 

"David, | still love you" But his voice doesn't have that something 

"Chris tm an old." 


"Stopll" He says, "Ok, we can sort this out. You like me the way you are and | give a shit about how you think 
you look. You're perfect to me and | love you. | think this is my fault because--" 


"No.. no." | realize how stupid is to throw a tantrum, "Chris, ok Dave was bitching about me being old and fat 


and you are still young and beauty and you quit letting me here and." 
“That fucker." 


"No, no.. It was my fault because | must be sure about our relationship. This is true love not just something 


about looks or distance. Sorry, l'm going to overcome my insecurities." 


"Just great because l'm outside this stupid place Dave rented for you. | was about to surprise you but | didn't 
notice I'm parked the car in a forbidden place." 


"What?" 


wun 


First, we had to bribe the police. Then we went to a motel nearby. We fucked and now he's holding me. This 


feels like heaven. But truth be told, | feel like something is missing. Maybe l'm just paranoid 

"My tantrum was shameful" | admit 

"Ht was cute, to know you're biggest fear is to lose me. 

"That's not.. well. maybe" 

"Same here David. That's why | asked you to join us with the project. When | saw the other Chris and Kiko | 
was so afraid. | felt so relieved when you said Kiko is with Dave. Please tell me the other Chris is completely 
straight” 


"| think he is." | smile, "Chris, you really think you won't feel tired of me." 


I'm not the kind of guy to jump into relationships. You're the one for me, and at least that you wanna dump 


me, this is forever." 
| hug him so tightly, "I really love you. That will never happen" 


"Great. Now | will have few free time and going to spend it with you. We need to plan an itinerary or 


something.” 
"Yeah great idea" 


At least for tonight my insecurities vanished. | need to find the way to sort this issue. | smile, Chris says he 


still loves me and we'll find the way to stay together even with different bands. 


l'm thinking about how things changed since Chris and Shawn left the band. This morning | noticed I'm not the 
only one with insecurities. | was just mocking but | made Dave feel unsure. | smile, at least my daughter 


doesn't have a crush with my lover xD 


Forget to Remember 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


Just great! Canada, another reminder of the quitter. He's forgotten for what | care, now | have a gorgeous 
sexy latin lover, that makes me feel good. Well, not everything about him is good, | hate his brazilian accent 
but at least he speaks english. And speaking about Kiko, where the fuck he is?. | woke up alone. | look around 
our suite and finally see a paper note in the nightstand. 

David invited me to Starbucks 

What! Fucking Junior. 


This is not a jealous moment because | don't love the brazilian bitch. | claimed Kiko since the first moment | 
laid my eyes on him because he seemed to be manipulable and that's exactly what | need. | don't want another 
Shawn, damn treacherous bitch. He threw I0 years of my life away because a misunderstanding and his 
complaints for wanting to bite off more than he could chew. Well, like hell if I'm going to allow Kiko to do the 
same, for what | know he will keep as the sweet fuckboy he is. Now I'm sauntering into a Starbucks. 

Kiko is petting Junior's hair and the whinny bitch managed his puppy eyes that | know so well. His sad smile, | 
still remember when that simple gesture came through my heart, it still work for others for what | see. Kiko 
looks completely worried. 

"What is happening?" | ask. 

Kiko and Junior looked at me amazed. l'm sure neither of them thought | could appear in this place. 


Kiko draws an honest smile, "Dave, you came." 


That was reassuring, Kiko is happy to see me, like the little sexy pet he is destined to be. | take a sit beside 


my lover. 
"What is happening to you, now?" | ask to Junior. 
"Chris unfriended him, on facebook" Kiko says showing empathy. 


"You said everything was fine last week the quitter visited you in the studio." | give a shit about his 


relationship, but I'm curious. 


"It was but.. | don't know, maybe there's a good reason" Junior says softly. 

"Well, first he quitted giving a shit leaving you behind. It hadn't been something important because you still 
were together in Metal Allegiance." | point, "But he quitted Metal Allegiance too, leaving you even more behind, 
and now he unfriended you and never again came to visit you. | can see a pattern" 


"Dave." Kiko says with his eyes full of sorrow, "You're not helping.” 


I'm opening his eyes, that's real help. You're not helping, just saying what he wanna hear even if they're lies." | 
say. 

Junior takes his sunglasses and | can see he's about to cry. His perfect beautiful relationship is ending, | know 
it and he also knows it. I'm sure even Kiko knows it, but he's so sweet and won't say what really thinks if it 
can hurt other person. That's my boy. Junior apologizes and quickly left the place. Kiko looks at me somewhat 
disappointed. 

"What?" | pretend surprise. 


"Dave, please stop digging his wounds, he's so sad. | know you don't care but.. you can do it for the band. 


Maybe his sadness affects the way he plays. This is my first show." 


Fuck! Now | remember why | always pleased Junior. Kiko is learning to use the same resource to get what he 


wants. Looking at me tenderly, with a sexy yet cute expression. Maybe | have a soft spot for cuteness. 
"l'Il please you but in exchange you have to keep me happy, if you know what | mean" 
He smiles, "I know, I'm a fast learner." He winks. 


wun 


And he's right. Last night we arrived to our suite so fucking tired and just used the bed for sleeping. But now, 
fuck! | have this gorgeous cutie completely naked and he's right he's a fucking fast learner, now he's sucking 
my dick. 

"You're amazing.. that's oh god..." 

| can't even talk just groan and moan. | have to push his face off of me or I'll come. 


"Come here." 


And he obediently follows my command. He's that gorgeous and sweet and | can't help but pet his dark hair. | 


need to be strong for not to have a romantic moment, he's so cute. 


He softly lead his face to my neck nuzzling in the right spot and his hands roam over my naked flesh. "I like 
this, Dave." 


"| know, just behave little one." 
"lll do. | don't wanna live what David is living now." 
What that Canadian bitch made me live. 


Kiko looks at me with a wide smile. | can't help remembering how | allowed someone to convince me before. 
Junior was the first with the innocence of his youth, looking at me sweetly and promising stay together 
forever, promising me never deceive me, promising me to endure a relationship with me no matter how much | 
hurt him. And | believed, and fell for him so hard.. and we ended destroying each other hearts. | promised 


never to allow someone to convince me with sweetness. 


But | failed, Shawn was the same as Kiko is now, just a fuck. But Shawn didn't convince me gently, he convinced 
me with humor, with crazy things that came to his mind. Amid smiles and jokes | fell head to toe with the 
Canadian bitch. And he was even worse than Junior. At least Junior had a good reason for what he did, | 
cheated him with everything that moved and forced him to marry, | hurt him in many ways. But Shawn, with 


him | corrected all the mistakes | made with Junior. 


| treated him as valuable thing and pleased him in everything. But he began to stick his nose where he wasn't 
allowed. We started to argue and fight and although at first we solved our problems in bed, they became 
worse and worse. | even had to suspend a tour: the famous motorboat. Shawn and | had a monumental fight 
and | finally had to invent the story of the injury in my back.. that was the beginning of the end and | should 


have noticed it. 


Shortly after | was involved in the search for Sally: Pam's mom, and | had to spend time with my family. | 
could never imagine what Shawn was planning. The news came a day before we found the dead body of the 
beloved grandmother of my children. Justis, Electra and Pam were brokenhearted and | couldn't abandon them. 


What they didn't know was | was also destroyed. Those were terrible days for me. 
Kiko softly laughs as | kiss his neck. His laugh makes me return to this room. "Dave, you're tickling me." 


| start to thrust so softly and his gorgeous body shakes. Can't help but remember the Canadian bitch. I'm 
using Kiko's body to forget Shawn but all I've gotten is remember him even more. Damn, it must be because 
I'm in his country. Shawn had a particular way of proceeding in sex. It was like everything he did, in the middle 
of a fucking joke, in which our orgasm ended with the two of us laughing, something | hadn't experienced 


before. 


| increase the pace of my thrusts and in my delusion | can feel him again. | came amid a guttural growl and 
feel the hot cum from my lover. His soft laugh brings me back to reality. He opens his eyes and looks at me 
with tenderness. Quite unaware that | wasn't thinking of him. 


"I love this, Dave. This is fascinating.” He says and | can see the honesty in his eyes. 


| hug him and hugs me back with his arms hanginh from my neck. "Oh Dave, this is the first time you hold me 
after sex." 


He clung to me and | can feel his heartbeats. He probably thinks our relationship is evolving for something 
better. He can't even hide his happiness. But this hug is actually, a gesture of pure guilt. | gently stroked his 
dark hair. 

"lIl take a bath." He says looking at me gently while stroking my hair, "Come with me." 

"No, I'll get some rest. You go first and then go to the rehearsals, I'll catch you there." 


"Sure" He says closing his eyes and smiling, then he kisses my forehead. "See you." 


He's standing beside the bed and | took his arm, "Kiko, forgot to tell you convinced me. I'll stop bothering 


Junior." 


He smiles sweetly. "Thanks Dave." and stooping to place a soft kiss on my lips, then | see him disappear into the 


bathroom. 


I'm sorry baby. Not all of us are fast learners, | learned slowly but finally did it and that's why | can't lead 


you in into my heart. You're just meant to be my lover. 


I'd wish 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


Again I'm locked on the office inside my house writing an email.. 
"Chris, 


Ím so happy to see and read on internet about your band Its really nice fo see you on the pics, smiling with that 
twinkle in your eyes that you only have when you're truly happy. | love it, and you know it: Im also excited to read 
about the support that fans are bestowing on you. No doubt you deserve it. td wish to share your success with 
you as | thought | would do. | dont know what happened that made you go away from me. Id wish to know, Id 
really wish to know but | respect your decision of go in a different path | still love you, Im sorry about this mal. 


| know | said if you didn’t answer the last one | sent to you, | won't insist, but just can't help it | still wanna know 
why but I finally resigned to the fact you wont fell me. I still follow your page on facebook, that's the only way to 
know about you since you unfriended me of your social networks and never answer my texts or mails or calls. td 


wish you fo know how much I love you and how happy | am for you, | hope you know it. Just remember I still love 
you." 


This is the third time | write almost the same words, and this is the third time | delete the whole text. | can't 


keep sending messages that | know he won't answer.. but at the same time, | can't stop writing these emails. 


| know it's time to move on, I'd wish my heart gets to notice that at some point.. 


Nothing's what it seems 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


"Chris, Won't you say a word?" Shawn asks to me in an inquiry tone. 

"About what?" | say with a false curiosity, still watching my mobile. 

"Even the most idiot would realize about The ultimate happy photo competition in social networks between you 
and David. Your happiness is as true as Dave's statements when he says he would never return to Metallica” 
He says sarcastically. 


"| don't know what are you talking about, Shawn l'm happy, David also seems happy. What's the problem?" 


"Nothing's what it seems. | think maybe you would want to talk, you know. | think this is the consequence of 


our desicion to quit the band, and his desicion to stay." He says trying to make me talk. 


"You don't need to give a lecture. | know what I'm doing. I'm fine and have nothing to talk. I'm going to the gym." 


| start walking toward the studio door. 
"This is not the right way to deal with problems, Chris. You know that." 


"We all have different ways of dealing with problems. | prefer to share my happy life in social networks, even 
if you think it's not true." | say and then look in somewhat accusingly way, "Others prefer to disappear from 
their beloved social networks, in which they used to post everytime." 


Shawn looks at me with a surprised expression.. touche. | think at this point, we both know each other too well 
to pretend. So before he can give me another lecture, he should analize himself. Yes he's right, nothing's what 
it seems. Neither its the way it was before. Both have to deal with the outcome of the decision we make, in 


the best way we can do. 


